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mistic. For if he is the sort spelled with a ' y,? then Mr Pick-
wick, and the present writer, and Lear's Dong with a
Luminous Nose are mystics. No, this part of the book won't
wash. But the non-mystical part, all about the funeral of one
Pope and the coronation of another, is a brilliant piece of
reporting.
Another mystic who defeats me utterly is Dorothy Sayers.
She writes in to-day's S.T.:
There are minds for whom the idea of personal survival
is at best irrelevant and at worst horrifying. . . . What
matters to them is ^jiot the prolongation of individual
existence, but the eternal value of all things. Stupidity,
however, being the slave of time, has no value for eternity,
and will do its best, so far as it can, to cramp religion within
a space-time continuum.
But how can things have an eternal value, or any value
for me, unless I exist to apprehend that value ? And if I am
to be wiped out what do I care for values in the abstract ? Let
me put it another way. I cannot conceive that the eternal
values are sufficient to themselves. What would be the use of
being a superb walking-stick in a universe which contained
nothing but the walking-stick? In other words the eternal
values need Man. And Man going on for ever and ever, of
which there is no guarantee. Now it must be obvious to any-
body except the pure materialist that eternal things have more
sense than to stake their existence on this planet not meeting
with an accident. Therefore it cannot matter whether this
planet meets with an accident or not. And since, by hypo-
thesis, eternal values are not self-sufficient, it follows that
whatever gives them their value, i.e., Man, which so far as I
am concerned means me, must continue to exist in some limbo
independent of this precarious planet and the space-time con-
tinuum. My ideas of a future life are bound up with the notion
of some such limbo, and I cannot separate them.
Now I am aware of possible objections to the foregoing.
a I cannot conceive ..." What have my powers of conception
to do with {he existence of things in fact ? " What would be
the use..." But that is to make walking-sticks think like me;
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